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The ChromkKifimt 
Enter P&ott. the French man, and the Bo}. . 

Tift. Eyldcur,cyldcur. 4 * , ' 

French. OMonfircde vousen preeauespctiedemoy* 

Pifi. Moy {hull not fcruc./ will hauc fortic nioys. 

Boy askc him his name. 1 

Boy. Coroant ettes vous apclles? '*> ‘ : ■ ^ * 

” h. Monfiet Fcr. ^ 


French. Monlier fcr. ’ , 

Boy. He faics his iianifels Matter Fer. - 

Ptjl, /le Fcr him, and ferit him, and ferke hunt 

Boy difeus the fame in French. • 1 

Boi. Sir I do not know/, whats French [ s 
For fcr, ferit and fearkt. 

Pill, Bid him prepare, for I wil cut his throate. 

Boy. Featc,vou preat,i!lvoullescoupelevotregagc. 

Pitt. Onyemafoy couple la gorge. 

VnlelT. .bou S m. to 

French. Qui dit ill monfiere; 

III ditye ft vou ny vouly pa domy luy. 

Boy. La granTanfomcjilt voutuercs. 

French. 6 lee vous en pri pertit gentelhorac, parte 
A cce.gran capataine,pour aueZ tnefcie 
Amoy,ey iccdoherces pour moo ranfome 
Cinquantc ocios.k fuyes vngentelhomc dc France* 

PtH. What fayes he boy i _• ■ ■ 

r Boy, Marry fir he foyes.beis a Gentleman ofa g cat 

Houfe,of Fr*nce:w& forhis rahfome, 

He will giuc you 500. wnes. 

Pifi f. Myfury {hall abate, 

And I the CrdtviBfes Will take. '< • 

And as I fuck blood, f ! ^lllfomcjmercie fhew. 

Follow me cut. 'mmm I 

, . . __ • . r» n 11 


Enter the King and hie Nobfa,V&ott. 
Kmn' WBathie French retire 2 


Yet 


■ . 

r- 


I " 


. - 

if Henry the fifi. 

Yet all is not done,yerkeepe the French the field* 

Exe, T he Duke of Torke commends him to your Grace! 
King, Liues he good Vncklc,twifc I fawe him downc, 
Twifevpagainc: - . ; 

From helmet ro the fpUfre,all bleeding ore. 

Exe. In which aray^braue fouldicr doth he lye, 

Larding the plaines, and by his bloody fide, 

Yoake fellow to his honour dying wounds. 

The noble EarJeof J»j^% a]fo ly e$. 3 

Sujfolkefi rft dy dc,and Torke all hailed ore. 

Comes to him where in blood he lay ftcepf, , f 

And takes him by the beard, kifles the gaflies 
That bloodily didyane vpon his face. 

And cry de aloud, tary deare coufin Sajfolket 
My foule (hall thine keep company in heauen: 

Tary deare foule awhile, then flie toaxft: 

And in this glorious and well foughten field. 

We kept togithcr in ourchiualdry. 

Vpon ihcfe words I came and cheerd them vp» 

He tookc me by the hand, Lid deare my Lord? 

Commend my fcruice to my foueraigne. 

So did he turne,and ouer c5’« J ^%j' neckc 

He threw his wounded arme,and fo efpoufed to death, 

' Withbfood hefealed, An argument 




... - ’ ’ * ” T * 

Eut I not fo much of man in me. 

But all my mother.camc into ray eyes. 

And gauc mejvpto feares. 

Kin. I blameyou not: for hearing you, r, 
Imuftconucittoteares. . 

r ■; <tAlarum fannies, 

Whatnew alarum is this ? 

Bid euery fouldicr kill his prifoner. 

Ptjl. Couple gorge. Exitomnei,.. 

- ■, inter 
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